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descended near the terminus the supposed ab

turned to his companion and in the broadest British
idiom at his disposal said "Come, Embarek, get ready/'

At Azhar, however, the uncommon tint of my skin,
and fairness of my hair brought remarkably little com-
ment. I went into the enormous, rumbling array of
cloistered buildings, and after striding through per-
plexing courtyards and passages across which dronnl
the sound of many scholars at their lessons, I ni<;t some
religious officials who told me which masters might be
ready to accept an additional pupiL

Formalities about registration, matriculation or initia-
tion as a "fresher/' never held up my entry into tlu*
shady, marble-adorned lecture rooms that belong to
the college,

For each of the three subjects taken by students;
the correct reading of the Koran, scholarly exposition
of the same Holy Book ancl finally the making of original
commentaries thereon, I picked the best available tutor,
and without delay started attending lectures,

Every morning I rode into town where, during the
first weeks, I had to be careful not to mistake the class
rooms.

Azhar was a wilderness of quadrangles and alley-
ways, In themselves the buildings (all singlet ore\vd}
looked very simple, having coats of whitewash awl Htilc?
ornament, but they included lecture-hulls as wet! as
living quarters for students and were ppoplwl with
multitudes in the most unbelievable assortment* of
gowns, coats, sashes, turbans, tees, and amulet-